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I's  turrble, (h' way ma frind
Andhrow Carnegla hna been jumpin
on Homer,'" mald Mr. Dooley.

“What Homer?' nalied Mr.
nessy,

““Homer, the pote,'’ anld Mr. Dooley.

'"Has Andlhrew heen roastin’' him?'®
asked Mr.: Honnersy,

“He hns," sald Mr, Dooley. 'Ilv'as
been glvin' It to him gond. It's nll up
with Iomer, No wan will print his
Btuff anny more, He'll  ba  goln®
'Found & pomn undher his ar-rm fr'm
niewspapar to newspaper thryin' to =ell
it.  “They'se n man wants t> ste yo,’
says (h' oMeo boy, ‘What's ho like?
says th' edllor, 'He's an  ol' hald-
Ileg.dnd man: with long whiskers on'.
Ahirgssed In n tabla cloth. = 1 tnink
he's blind, f'r ho was led In be a dog
on 4 sthring,' sayas he! Oh, {I's on'vy
ol' Homér,, says th' fdltor. *Tall him
I'm busy, ha says, Carnaygle has bust-
ed him, People will talk about him tr'm
now on as th' fellow thal Carpaygle
threw Inte th' fire,

“Twill be o lard blow to Fogan, I
niver r-read annything that Homer
wrole, but. Hogan an' (0’ ol' fellow
Waa great friends. 1 got an Jdes that -
Homer ain’t pnny too well off, Flo
nlver knew annyihing. about manny-
facthnn' plg Ir'n an' belng' blind he
couldn't tell good money fr'm bad, Ha
niver mold canned alr to th' govorn-
ment f'r armor plate, an' he aidat
Xnow th' Prince  Iv Wnles at all, T¢
Te wint te ol' Homer an* thried to lell
him that be handin' a little eoln o
th' frelght agent iv th' Plnsylvania
he cud ship his pothry fr'm Dittsbuisgg
to Phlllydelphy cheaper thin Ruodyard
Kiplin', th' chances ar-re he'd tell ye
10 go to the dewrile, and raysume his
pome.  He had no buslness head an’
he. nlver foupded n lbry bulldin®
though I've heerd tell he founded a -
few libriea.  Poor ol la-ad! 1 ‘faal
bad about him. But It's hard un Ha-
gan, He's always hlowin' about Homar.
¥e'd think this ol® fellow was all th*
potea there Iver was, It was Homer
this, an' Homer that. Homer sals
so-an'-an. D've raymimber what 1Ho-
mer snld about that? He's ns blind

Ahe: Passyfie fr'm th' City 1y Mexloe,
he says. Why, Lh' man's heen orazy
ahout that old blind fellosw, Now,
it's my (urn. Whin e ‘comes ‘round,

ye'll hear mo' say: ‘Haow's yeer frind
1omer, now? or ‘Have yo heerd {r'm
Homar Inloly o "What's Homer doin®
In the pothy line? 1'I1 make life a
hurden to Hogan, ;
“¥o dldn't ses what Carnaygle sald,
dld ye? Il tell yo. “Th' olher night,’
ho =ays ‘I wint horne, tired out with
th* eompliments T had raycelved fro'm
mesiif an' settled In me cozy )ibry,
full’ v th' ocholcest  bachgamimon
hooards' he maye, 'I pleked up wan
ook after another fr'm th' libry talile,
HSihrange to eay, they wero all be
th® wan nuthor—me fav'rite aidhor,
th* Kindlfest dowl that la n econstant
Inspiratlon  to me—maosilf,' he snys, 'I
craved lighter readin’ an' sint out to
me hutlor, who's a grajate Iv o Beotch
callege—which I have -mnde into n
first-class Intllligence offlce—I'r anny
readin' matter he had on hand, He
Blnt me a copy lv a pote bo th' namae
Iv Homer—I. da't reckleel Thig  (full
name, but [ think ‘lwha James J.
Haomer, P'raps fome v yve willl know.
He's a Greek pote, an' this book wns
in th' original Greelc, thrinsiated into
English, he says. 'T read It very
fuently,! he says, *Well, I don't know
thel th' malther s waorih talkin' about
excipt to tell ye how 1 felt about It,
bhut If this I8 th' way modhern ]jth-
rachoor 18" tidin’, T'm golng' to put o
blast chimbly Inte all ma lbries, Of
all th' bum books! Here's a fellow set-
Un® down to write an' gettin® th' good
money Iy th' publle that hosn't anny
style, anny pollsh, nn' don't know th*
Nret limints v th' Greek langunge.
An' hls charackters! I lell e, boys,
I know a few ihings ahboul kings, I
don't go be hearsay abolt thim, €
know Lhim. I'va had thim right In
me own house, They've slept undher
me voof, an' even fr'm th' barn whare
coort etiket preseribes, I mus' lay me
bed whin rielty s in th' house, I've
heerd th' kingly snore lv that charm-
in' monareh Bdward, v Hlusthrees
memory, who roymimbers me nama,
I can tell yeall about kings an' I
will, If some wan will lock th' dure.
An' 1 gay to ye that this man Homer,

Hen-

dan’t know a king fr'm n dooke. He's
as o bat, bul he ean see more thin gat wan charackter In th' book, a
mortal man.  He (s poor, but 4= king by th® name v Achille, ‘What

“head' s foll lv kdngs an® princes, An®
not fat little kings that are th' sams
height annyway ye take thim, hut

kind iv a king doss he make of him?
Is he o #mall, r-round, haughty king,
with a pinted beard,

who Enys:
long, léan kings that ar-re always, “Andy, f'r a foollah litlle man, ye
chargin 'round scord In  hand an” have a very good house” Not at nll:

mlayin' each other. Skvln clties claim
Homer's birthplace,  which is elght
mora thin clalm  Andhrew  Carnay-

this Achills Ia no more an' no less thin
A dhrunken vagahone. He's royster-
In’ &n' cuttin’ up fr'm mornin' to

gle'e—Ithaca, Utica an' five othar night; he's choppin® people open; he's
places In cintral New York that T Insultin’ hiz frlends an' bethrayin’
daon't raymimber. *1 fell,! mayk Ho- his' eounthray, an® fin'lly he dies be

&an, 'whin I first met Homer llke th' bein' hil on th' heel. Did ye Iver hear

at all, They don't earry moords, but
. oanea, I wear o chip fr'm th' eans
Iy, wan Iy thim; who shall be nama-
loss to nll but ye, me frinds, bub It
wns Jing Edward, [ wear no allver
fr'm his walkin' stick over me heart
at this minyit, They don't get dhrunk
at mll, As n rule, they ar-re very
timp'rate in thelr habits, though not
tectotnl, mind ye A llttle boozs at
luneh an' n little more at dinner, an'
o short, hot wdh befure goln' to hod.
1t a king gets o little plekled be anny
chanst, I don't mind tellin® we, ho
don't ‘go on' fight like n cabman, Has
glaps me on th' back, offers to raca
ma’ ar-round Skibo Castle 'r a. dolinr,
weeps a little hecausa ho aint well
threated at home, an'. goes to slesp
on alloungs. Far fr'm ‘dhressin’ In' o
ltle short ballet dancer's skicta with
bare legs, th' way this fellow | Homer
makes thim out, kinge fs very modest-
Iy attlred in o black eoat an' pearl-
colored pants, although I don't mind
tellin® yeo that 1 did wanst have th*
'good fortune to see a monarch that
I won't name, but p'raps e can
guess, In a pair {v pyjamns—but aven
thin, lvry Inch a king, as he ordhered
me awny fr'm his duro. Homer don't
know ' th' customs iv good s'clety.
He writes llke a cook. I was so fur- |
yous I hurled th' book Into th" fire,
an' I'm goln' to direct thal anny fu-
tura wuorruck iy hls be excluded fr'mn
me Nbries' he says.

“An' there's Homer In th' Are, Poor
ol' lr-pd. His day Is done, He's been
cnught fakin®, an' nobody wlll thrust
him agaln, If yo go Into th' Dope
Lover's Libry, an' nsk f'r pomes v
Homer, they'll say: ‘I want ye to un-
dherstand this Is o Tayspictable shop.
Take o copy iv Treeumphant Dimoc-
racy be A, Carnaygle, FHol' on there!

" Don't ye throw that Inkstand!®

“Poor ol' In-ad. Where'll he. tumn
out now? Mind ye I think me frind,.
Andhrow. Carnagle, |8 r-right. Th'
book |y Homer's pomes that Hogan
brought in here cne doy had plichers
Iy th' king’s, an' wud ye belleves It
they was all thruchlmen. ¥es, sir,
Ivry king Iv ‘thim was dhrivin' =&
dhray an' fightin’ fr*m It jus® llke ye
see thim on th' docks. I suppose th'
poor ol' man niver gee o ang in his
life. Tis ldea jv A king ls a big fel-
low. on a delly'ry wagon, But I'm
sorry Carnaygle wint at him  that
r-ough. He ocoght to consldered that
he wae ol' an' blind ap' hasn't got
‘more thin & millyon years longer to
live, If he'd sint him o phottygraft
or a short description or something to
wurruk on, an' thin if he didn't put
n-cutaway coat on Achllls, it wuod be
time (o hammer him. But th' harm
{8 done. Homer's 'cocked. It's a
gr-reat joke on Hogan.' 5

I wondher what he'll eay,” sald
Mr. Hennessey,

Tote that sald he felt llke somebody th* llke? I know lings, I tell ye, an' “Maybe," &sald DMr, Dooley, “he'll
or other whin first he looked out upon that's ot th' kind iv men they ar-re say that Homer don't care,
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rusted gun by his alde. o told them of
tho eoln bearing the brand of 85, Douhle
Bar, which he had plcked up and which
evldently had boen ' in the man's pooket.

All tha men llstened with the greatest
Interest; nnd whenh Hank . preduced Lhe
eoln, ench one drow newr lo vinw {t more
clogely.  When ho mentloned the fact
that the dollar bore the Inltials J. B B.,
ona of the party seemed to he suddenly
startled at the news. Iis face graw pale
and he scomed under thg influsnce. of
pomo Intense emotlon. As he approached
Honk, he nsked in a trembling voloa If
he might eximine the coln more care-

fully. e took ' It/in his hands, scanned
1t closely. for several minutes and then
produced from his own pocket a simllar
coin bearing the suma date, with tha [ni-
tials C, N. B, All around wers Impressed
with ‘the eolneidence. The |dentical colna
they were certaln bore some Intimate’ re-
lution to events' In this man's life, and
of courne they eagerly walted for his ex-
planation,

“l was connectéd with the B, Double
Bar outfit many years ngo,' he  snld
“My namn ls Charles Norton Bartholo-
mew, and the initlals on the other coln
are those of my brother James Stoswall
Bartholomew. Our parents lved o Vir-
ginla, butiin a =pirlt of adventurs, we
both left home for the West when quite
yYoung. We came to Wyoming In our
wanderings and took up the life of cow-
boys on Ranch 8. Double Bar, and fnally
beeame so enamored of the free and ex-
citing 1lfe that we concluded to remain.

of another outft In Colornds, and con-
cluded It would be to our mdvantage. to
make o change. .

“However, he determined to make
'some  Investlgation as  to  the place
before o final deeislon In  re-
gard to It waa made, Bao ha

left on horseback for this purpose in gay
spirits, bearing. the good wishes of his
friends and looking forward to the future
with bright and happy anticipations; we
hever saw him dgain. We supposed he
had been killed by a band of Mexicans in
Pueblo Col, as this was the last place
from which any news of him had been
farwarded.

YNy father and mother' contlnued
Bartholomew, “haye since died and Jeft
my brother James as trusles to my por-
tlon of thelr estate. This was held In
tact for flve y¥ears, but the courts finally
deelded to glve me comtrol of the whole
estote upon the supposltion of my broth-
er's death, and nlso from the foct that I
was his only heir. I sold out In Virginia
and relnvested the procesds in eattls in
Wyoming, where 1 now reside. Notwith-
standing the declsion of the court, T still
continued to cherish a lingering hepe
that at some time I would agaln see my
brother's face.

“One day we both came Into possession
of a sllver dollar bearlng the same date,
and just as a boyish frenk, we marked
them as you have seen resolving to keep
thtm as o liitle momento of our Western
life, Littla did I think at that time that
it would be my brother's coln that would
esablish .the: certainty of his death, and
nlsa be thé means of unraveling. It mys-
tory.’

As he apoke, he brushed n tear from
his eye, while all'the men around sympa-
thized with him In his silent grief.
UInder-ths guldance of Hank ~White]
rharles Bartholomow substquently vislt-

ble slab to his ‘memory bearing slmply hls

.| name. He thought the place a fitting one

for the peaceful rest of one ha loved mo
deeply, in the heart of the Rockles with
the evening winds to sigh a regquiem ana
with the morning blrds to slng a glad and
glorious song of bright awakening.
Stirrup Ranch, Canon City, Col.

Ranch.

B
B

llmb and as aglle In movement as a boy
of sixteen.

“bronce buster” of the ranch type, and
had proved himself such a complete mus-

t

horse, after belng disciplined by him, be-

, camc as patlent and submissive os any
Rocky Mountaln burro (hal was aver
lashed or starved into sublection.

*round up'” and Hank had been chosen by
the cowhoys from theé varjous ranches ta
act as thelr captain on this Important
ogcnsion.
the sup rose ahove Lhe lofty peaks, they
were tinged with the rosy hue so often

L]

was (resh and exhllarating and with the

L

the cowboys were Alled with energy and
rothusiasm in' the work they had
bhand,

pn thelr saddles and pulling hard at thelr
ladigo straps, with the grasp of young

joosely knotted around their necks, these
boys, whose velns pulsed with the vigor-
pus blood of sirong
ready and anxlous f{or
which danger wos 'tha predominant ele-
ment. A few of their horses were snort-
Ing and ‘*sheep jumping'
Bff the superfluous effercacence of splirits
Fathered from a gool nlght's rest;
riter o
thelr masters, these  seltled down
fdecorous
starting upon the day's work arrived.

eamyploted, the boys eagerly awalted the
call of the coock from the mess wagon,

menl wns eaten with o relish that fine
digeatlon and o hearty appetite can  only

@isappeared as it by magle. Each *‘pun-
eher’ then Jumped astride his saddle and
Bvalted instruction from thelp experianc-
o oaptnin as to the direction heshould
take oyer the rance in search of eatile,
«Xhefr leader gave his orders with th decis-
lon and.despateh of a General, und ench
wurndergtood the hour for dinper, and ths
time for branding the calves In the after-
noan, .
over. the mountains,, thinking ha would
explore #goma of the nooks nnd cornars
wsunlly overlooked by othar boys, Curiosity
prompled him to turn Me' horse into &
~small canon near Current Cresk, oa ha
surmisod that oo feaw slap oattle might
heyve wapdered Into this sheltersd situn-
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Tinnk White was the foreman of Stirrup
He was o fIne speclmen of phy-
Ieal manhood, six “feet In height, broad
houldered and brawny, but as supple In

tlon. His Judgment proved correct. Ha
had not ridden very far before he espied
a.cow bearing the Stirrup bramd, with
twin calves following her. As it was
somewhat unusval to find twin calves,
Hank was naturally delichted with his
discovery and was determined to get them
into the day herd, so the calves could he
branded that afternobn. The ranchman
only distingulshes strange calves by the
brand of the mother they follow. They
are glven this same bLrand, which desig-
notes ownership, so for this reason Hank
felt that the legitimate stock belonging
to Stirrup Ranch should receive proper
altentlon.

Ag Hank was comlng down through tho
canon he met Martin Gardner, who had
Just come from the herd, after having
driven In a small bunch of caitle. The
coptaln Instructed Martln to driye the
newly found cow and her calves to the
herd, while in the menntime, he sald,
he would toke another look up the canon
in search of more stock, His horse picked
hls way carefully over rocks, until he
cnme to oo narrow and apparently unfre-
quented gap In'the canon, Hank unfro-
nined to Inveslgate thls paszage with a
fafnt hope that he might find other twin
ealves in these deep mountaln recnsses,

Thera wps nothing 'that this adventu-
rous “puncher” enjoyed mure. than these
solltary’ exploratlons, and the pleadura
that he took in rounding up the wary
stock which took refuge in these hiddan
places was only equaled by that of the
"'progpector’’ when he sees for the fArst
time the color of the preclous metal glis-
ten In the ors upon his clalm.

After proceeding a4’ short  distanee,
thinking only of his quest and mentally
caleulating the result of the gay's work;
Hank wis astonlshed beyond exprossion
In_ Leholding the skeleton of & mon and
hls horse lying In the pathway before
him, He sprang from hls broncho and
made n hasty exam!nntion of his ghastly
dlscovery. Nothing was left but the
bleaghed bones of the horse and his rider
gnye tho metal parts of the saddle and
bridle, and a Colts' forty-five revolver,
the handle of which' had entirely rotted
away,  Hank pleked up ths gun, and
found that the chamber contained four
full enrtridges with two, expleded onas,

After  caretully placing  rocks and
branghes together In a rertaln position so
ns to be able to locate the place, HHank
rode back to the eamp and informed the
boys, who had returned,, of his upexpeot-
ed dlscovery, Two or three of them of-
fered to accompany him back to the se-
::lurlca gpot where tho glkeletons were 1y-

ng,

It was n pothetle slght to vlew theso
men, solemn and ellont hofors (he graat
mystery of death, for the cowhoy hps a
tender epot wlihin his heart when his

WANTED---500 WHITE GIRLS

TO NAKE CHEROOTS AND CIGARS,
LEARNERS PAID WHILE BEING TAUGHT

) ~ wAPPLY TO THE..,

For years he had been n

er of this breed that each refractory

IL was the first day of the  spring

It was early in June, and as

een at sunrise In the Rockies, \The alr
ertajnty of o beautiful day before them
on
All were buslly engaged in “cinching

iants, With thelr picturesque sombrefos,
lue flannel shirts, and red handkerchiafs

gazmed
action . In

manhood,
nny.

as if to work

but
from
Lo o

for

preiminary “uncorking”

demeanor unifl the time

Atler all necessary preparallons  were

‘Brenkinst;” Breakfast.!!  The morning

Ive. Coffee and fried potatoes, egegs and
ncon, with great wedges of corn bread,

P

Hank then started himself |n the Ghase

VHITLOCK BRANC

deeper sympathles are awnkened and he
Is brought face to face with the trage-
dies 8o closely interwoven with the
threads of human life.

After consulting together, the hoys con
cluded to give the bones a decent burial
and for this purpose made a grave be-
neath & large pinlon tree, marking It
with a cross In case reliable information
could ever be obtalned In regard to the
mysterlous circumstances, to ldentify the
last resting place,

In gather'ng the bones together, they
were surprizsed to find a sliver dollar ly-

Ing Dbenealh them. It bore the date of

1650 while on the reverse elde wng stomp-
ed the brand & Dowble Bar Ranch and
the initlals J, 8. B.. Although Hank
White had been puamching cattle In this
sectiun for mearly twenty years, he knew
nothing of the brand 8, Double Bar, but
he determined to preserve the dollar care-
fully hoping that It may sometime In the
future prowe.a means for the |dentif-
cation of the remains of the man they
had Just so quietly burled,

After several weeks the  “roung up®
was finished, the ecalves all branded,
and the surplus steers had nll been ship-
ped to tha Kansas ‘‘feaders.”” Within a
fow days Hank and Martin cama down to
Canon Clty to order, some supplles far
the ranch. While hera, they endenvored
to find out something definite In regard
to ths B. Double Bar brand. For this
purpose they vigited the County Clerk's
offica at the courthouse, where a rosord
of all the brands in Fremont County,
Colurado are kept, but when examining
them from the wery first entry, no trace
of thls particular entry could be found,
nor could any knowledgs of any sudden
or mysterfous disappearance within tho
past yenrs ba oblalned,

Baffled on all sides in their efforts to
obtain Informatlon, they gould only trust
to thelr Imagination for a solution of the
mystery. Perhaps It was n easo of sul-
clde, after the rider had killed: his horse,

The two exploded eartrldges in the Bun
Beemed to Justify this bellaf. Perhaps
ngnln ho might hava beon Itilled ag tho
result of hls horse stumbling from en-
tangllng the relns In a treo—the Noor un-
tortunate brute afterwards' starving to
death, ,Perhaps the wiyward son of mn
Eiustern ftamily  wandering to thé far
West In o spirit of adyenture, with a
Erleving mother patiently avwalting his re-
turn. Or again, an outéast from fnother
ranch in a distant Biato, ostraolzad by
hls fellow cowboys, fearing to return lo
meot the Ignominjous fote of a horse or
cattla thief,  Nona woulg probably ever
knaw, 80 in o short {ime Hank and Mar.
tin ca]usefl to think of the occuronce, new
BXPErlonees ove, - }
AL T fllling the hours of thelr

It waa nbout the mlddle of tha
July, aftep another spring }[rurl?él&:w‘iﬂg
had Lean completed, that a meeting wna
ealled at Cheyenne, Wyomling, by the
Western Cattlo Growers' Assoolition, .iie
object of thls meeting was to determine
upon the best means of marketing cattle
in the coming antiumne, The uaEpolation
also wished (o deyise some scheme fov
the exterminntion of w band of caitle
thieves nnd wire fenca cutters, who had
of lnte been glviog the ranchmen; much
truble, Hunle White hod been chosen ng
f delegate’ 1o ropressnt the ranchmen
from hila: eetion,  He hed promised to
look after the Intercsts of tha ! varloyws
outiity haying thelr range In the beautl-
ful Grand Canon of the Arkansas, near
which Bilrrup Ttanch s lopated,

CHank reached. Cheyenne In due time,
and the suggestion of no other delegita
racelyedl mara copalderation (han  thpso
whioh ) dyancad.. Thera was no yague

in the ldeds he presented, |fop

“Vanity, Ohy

?ame 13——-%&::

They were talking together at the eoda
water counter, and the conversation hap-
pened to turn on the vanity of men.

"Don't talk 10 me about: women being
valn,!! sald the girl in the brown Nor-
folk sult. “Just watch a man getting In-
to an elevator and before he geta out
again, nine chances out of ten, he will
take a surrsptitious glance into the mir-
ror. ‘Women are not the only ones who
have found out how useful the looking-
glis=es in alevators are, What I've ofien
wendered |s who first started the idea of
putting mirrors in elevators, whether It
Wis o man or woman; but one thing is
certain, they are not put there golely for
women folks, elee why do they have
them In the elevators In' the big office
buildings which are patronized almost

open, you will every now and then catch
a man as soon as he gets In,  whip out
his ever-present companion, a small comb,
and begin 1o groom hia moustache. Then
he glves a gratified glance at his tout
ensemble and gets out. Let mae tell' you
that mors men earry pocket mirrors and
pocket combs than Fouw think," wound
up the spealker, ws she turned her atten-
tlon to her frothy, fuffy chocolile soda.

I belleve that,” fervently chimed in
the glrl In' the squirrel Uppel “Why, on
the street the other day, I sow a man
stop and carefully look at hls mousidache,
the part In his halr and hls neektls in
one of the polighed brass slgns they have
In front of the shops. What ‘women would
think of doing such a thing?- Thoy say
that women' use shop windows as a'look-
ing-glags, but thoe trubth is that the hope-
lesaly old or the blind men ara pbout the
only. ones who neglect to glance ‘nt thelr
own manly flgures as seen In tha pussing
shop | whieh the glass reflects. And let
me tell-you, too, that overy time you
sce o man atop in front of a shop win-
dow, It Is not to gaze in rapt admiralion
nt the things on show, It's only another
ayldenca that mascullne vanily ' |s by ng
means lgnorant of the fact that shop
windows make good mirrars.

“Oh that's nothing,' sald the girl in

the red geranium togue, ag the other girl
stopped to take hreath and slp ]Je_rl lee-
cream-aoda, "Why I knew: a man 'once
who carrled a powder, pufti in his pocket,
Yem, really! It wosn't an [nflniteamal one
such aa glrls wear to dab the shine, off
their nosss, but a slze mpds to ges hard
aorvice,"
A Well, that la the  lmith? q{n_culnted
the girl In the squirrel tippet, ae tlie three
wafted out of alght, and hearlng pre-
samnbly to exchange still desper oxperi-
enced 48 (o the superier vanlty of man,

That there are certainly some men In
the world 'susceplible tq tha wenkness
which is supposed to be 8o overwhalm-
Ingly monopoliged by woman {8 horne out
by tho teslimony of tho shops, The fogh.
lonable jewe|ers nre quite rendy to oon-
front the Investigator. with ‘mustpche
combe n varled designs, Usually they
ara mada to hang on the end of ths wateh
chaln, | A tiny shell comb, just about big
enolgh to tulflll Its purpose, ls ' enreled
In' o allyer case which may be'parfeot]y
plain’ or elaborately decornted, . Frequent-
¥ the monogmm 8 engraved on the case,
The styled vary from tha Colomdnl, with
juet & llne of heading for ornamentation,
to, Bmplre  affects, decorated  with. the
charaateriatie wrenth, To pdd ta the va-
rlaty, the camea aro in the bright siiver
or. saft gray finish,  and, too, In the
French  gllt 'and  gun-metal, " Another
Biyla of | pocket comb ls.shell. mounted
with sllver along the bagki thoss comas

sometimes’ In sllver caacs, but genorelly.
In-leather casca T S

Some ten years ago my brother heard |

ed hils brother's grive and placed a mar-

entirely by men? If you keep your eyes

C_apyrlgllt,_ 1903, By Robert Howard Russell.

Oneo thera waa a well-meaning Boul
who was handieapped by o true and
losting Friendship,

Bomotimes ho suspacted that if he
could be left to himself he would
strugele along  from one Baturday
Night to' another and keep out of tha
Waoy of the Cars, and possibly extroct
some Joy from thls Life in hizs own
gimple Rube Fashion,

But every tims he turned around,
Friend wns right thers to tell him

. 4
what to do.

Friend was somowhat of o Shell-fish
In the regulullon of his own Privato
Affalrs, hut he  knew just. how 'to
manage for somo one else. -

Bo ha used to tell the Vietlm where
to have his Clothes made, ond he
would plck out hls Bhirt Puatterns for

¢ him, and tell him how often he needed

n drink and In other ways relleva him
of all Responslbilities.

If the poor Mark wanted to remain
In his Room and read something by
William Deéan Howells, the Friand
would compel him to put on his Low-
Front and go out to a War-Dance to
meet o Bunch of HKloodles who wore
No. @ Hats and trlked nothing but
Pime

The Friend was always making Bus|-
noes Engagoments for him and then
leétting him know about It later on.

And sometimes Friend would try to
choke him and take his Afoney nway
from him and [nvest it in some shine
Emnterprise that was golng to pay a

40 per cent. Dividend overy 80 Days.

Frlend always meant well, at that,
When he selected the Girl that the
Vietlm was to marry, he was prompt-
od by the moat unselfish motives.  Not-
withetanding which, the Vietim did
the tall Duck.

! A Polleceman found hdm hiding under
a Bridge and asked: “Ara you a
Fugitive from Justica?

'*No,”” was the Reply.
merely o case of Friond.’”

MORAL: They never ssem to be
properly Thankful for all that we do
in their Behalf.

The Modern Fable of no-Pound Emight
Errant And His Lady Fair.
Once there was an Estimable Lady
named: Mrs. Killioy, who used to hunt:
for Trouble with a Bearch-Warrant.
Bhe was not happy unless she wans
being Insulted. Befors any one chirp-
&l she knew that she was golng to

“Thls s

have Brioks thrown at her Character,

Mra, XXHljoy held to the obiolote

Theory that Man was put into this
Mundane Troubla Factory to protoct
weak and defenselesa woman from all
Blura, 8lights and Insults. That (s
why she pleked out for her True
Knight nan  undevelopsd Specimen
about tho slze of a Philadelphin
Bquab, with four-inch Bleeps,
« Hig steady Asslgnment was to fight
har Dattles,  Mra, Killjoy wns one
of thore Hensitiva Plants who could
not got'into a Trolley without having
gome one Tudely Store at her, She
alwayd suspected that the He-Bales-
men in| the | Bltores wero trying to
‘maks Love to her and ! any. Man
happoned ta he walking behind her
on: the samo side of the Street, sho
knoew shot was heing Puraned,

"“Ara you gnlng to sit hers and al-
1ow your Wita to ba Insulted?

That wea the Speech she would
thand him when they were out to-
gother,” Then it was up to him to
call gome 200-pounder or elsn ba pre-
pared to lle awake half the Night
and llaten to tha Btory of her Wronga.

Homeotimes he suspected that she
wanted to reallze on her IAfe Insur-
ance,

Hls usual Play wasa Lo promize to
be an Avenger. Then he would hunt
1up {he Person who had grossly insult-
el Mra. XKllljoy and apologlze In her
hehalf and pay that sha was a trifle
Dippy.

What Mre, Killjoy needed was n
Husband In a full Buit of Armor
mounted on a White Horsq and thirat-
ing for Blond. Bhe had read the wrong
kind of Books, Husbant knew that
ahrs would stack him up agalnst it
soonar or laler, 2 ;

Bure enough, ona Day he found her
In Tears and learned that the Man
dellvering the Coal had been Imperti-
nent and had failed to removye hia Hat
while epeaking to her. Bhe wanted Lo
know it Mr, Kllljoy wne o Man or a
Afouse and that settled It. Heo wont
out to roast the Teamater and she
followed along to Gloat. :

The Teamater wns o Low-Brow with
a 48-in¢h Chest and he did not know
a thing about the Henry of Navarra
Business. He grabbed Mr. Killjoy and
dusted the Bin with him,

Whhila the Sufferer was In the Hosm-

pital, walting for the Bones to joln,

Mra, Killjoy sat beside him and sald,,

“As_poon as you are well enough to

be around, your must hunt him up and

shoot him,!' b
“I will,'" sid the brave Knight, b

‘I ean get ohe of thoss Bandy Hook |

Guna that will earry alx Miles.'" y
Moral: In these Days, Chivalry most | -

wear a Tag or IL will not be Recog-
nized.

The Modern Fable of What is in a Nam
Under Certain Conditions.
Once there was o Maln Bqueeze of
& Busineas Concern who had 3 falh-
ful Man Fridny, 5
Tha Underatrapper kept the Books
and stalled off the Canvaasers and:
when there waas nothing eles to do he
would go out Colleoting. ISvery morn-
ing nt 8 ho was buckled down to
Work. When the High Guy arrived,
the humbla Employee would bring
tho Morning Mall and answer all
Questions In low, respectful Tones,
Now, the Boss knew that oma of ihe
Searets of Business BSuccess i to!
thrown an awlul Bluff, &0 he changed
the Firm to n Company and called
himself President. In order to make.
the Letter-Heads Imposing he put on
the Book-Keeper's Name and called
‘him Business Manager. It did not cost .
anything and it dazzled the Correspon- -
dents, i
Also he nllowed the Business Man-
ager to hove a Désk with o Erams
Plate on !t, so as to imprese Visltora,
TWhereupan the' Man Friday begun té
wenr A Tall Hat and show op avery !
Morning at 10 instend of 8. He stopped
calling the Blenographer “MatHe" and
uged her Full Name. When any one
came to see him, he had the Office
Boy bring In o Cand
In mpeaking of the Company he eaid
"We" T! asked to da any regular
Offica Work, ho put up a loud Holler,
becaugs he d1d not think that o Bust-
ness Manager should be compelldd to .|
monkey with any small and cheap
Duties, ({
In short, although his Enlery re-
malned ihe same, the high-sounding
Title was too much for him. Ha de-
weloped e =avero Cuse of En L3
of the Coco and'In a short’ $ime'La-
was breathing the Fresh Adr. i
Moral: Many a good Bubordinata
has been ruined 16 'make o glided
Flgure-Head, Jhi)

Some Per

...Education in the South..
' sonal Observations.
By J. WM. JONES. E

‘Thera has heen within thes past year

n good deal sald about education In the
Bouth—much of it greatly to tha dispar-
agement of our people, and our schools,
The zeal of the ‘‘Cdgen Commission'' to
accomplish what  they have 'undertaken,
and the zeal of some of our leading edu-
cators to induce this commlssion to at-
tempt large ‘things, have brought about
statements, many of which have been,
In’ my judgment, overdrawn, And then
certain of our young men 'who havea gone
North for their educatlon, and-nave been
momughliy saturated with the ldeas of
that seotlon have proclaimed that slav-
ery so demornllzed and devastated our
Houthern youth that wo had here In anti-
bellum days no llteratyre, no manhood,
and Jitie educatlon—that we  had no
scholars, no  speclalista,  nori sclentists
and that sinee the war woe- have ha
searcely any - scholarg exceg_l thosa who
have been educated in the North.

Now it would be very easy Lo answer
these  planderers of thelr seotlon by
pointing out that In 180 there wnas mars
money invested In  Sougherm ithan in
Northern collegés—that there were more
students attending Bouthern than North-
ern colleges—that & much iurilar pPro-
portion of Bouthern than of Northern
publle men (Presidents, senators, con-
gregsmen, cablnet officers, foreign min-
sters, judges, governors, etc.,) wera col-
legs  praduntes—ithat the standurd of
scﬁolurshp wits hlgher In Bouthern than
In Northern colleges—that the Unlyer-
aity of ‘Virginla was ' the only real unl-
verglty In the country—that we had a
far larger number of great scholara at
the Bouth than they could produce at
tha North—and that’ our speclalists and
selentlsts, such as Andubon, Bachman,
Simse, Mathew F. Maury, and others were
Lotter Known in Hurope than any pro-
duced in the North, and better deserved
the reputation they won.

':]Vu gx!ght show’ that when 000,000 of
thesa demoralized *“Slave Arlstocrats,
and '*Poor white trash” met in battle
569,133 men of tho. North, held them
down for four years, ond in over 2,000
combrts, great and small, won. a geries
of splendfd vlctorles which  astonighed
tha world, thera waa at least a little
manhood digplayed—indeed enough to
show that slavery dld not ‘erush out
Southern maphood,"

Hut I will not go Into those matters
now ns I wlsh to glve some of my por-
sonal obsorvations on the progress, pres-
ent sintus, and hopes of educatlon In the
Bouth.

[ remember very vividly the education-
al status in Virginia in 1860, LEvery
nelghborhood haod  its  classlcal schools,
soattered oll over the Stnts weére flrgt-
oless nondemles where boys were thor-
oughly preparad for the unlverslty, our
unﬁogcﬁ were falrly l1;\'«11 I11.:1n_dvm>af!a :\;:.‘E
dol admirable work, whila our g
nnﬂgrsuy—ln the abllity  of lts mcultr.
and the high standard of  scholarship
required of Its graduales—was nbaolute-
1 ftheut o peer on this continent,
\{'hlﬂ’ the othor Southern Hiatos wers,
probably, not equal to Vlr{;inln In those
respocts | they had  educatlpnal’ systems
which ware rapldly Improving, snd foat
forging to the front to meet the edu-
catlonal ‘wents of our paople,

Buppose thera had been no Interrup-
tion” In the sducational )i)l;ngmss of tho

uth, where would we to-day ?. But
alng!  When the dprk days of war cnme
tho '‘midnight lamp®  of nrofessora and
studenis was. exchanged for the 'camp-
fires of the boys |n gray,” our schoola
and colleges were cloged, ‘und the flowar
of our E{Emumrn youth nnd manhood
went ta the front to flght for tho great
rinciples of conatitutional freedom, and
Snrﬁn thelr homes and  flresides from
invasion,  Not-only wers our schools and
collegns closad, and  the privileges aof
ediicaLion, during tho four yoars of the
war, it ihe endowments of our eol-
logol were Ewept WLy, in meny  In-
slinoes tholr bulldings wera burned, thelr
lbraries: and apparatus deatroped,  pnd
there secmed no hopo that our im!anv.
erlshed peopla could rostors ihem aguin,

‘Then followed the days of "Heconatruc-
dan'*—so ecalled—which were in oy
roppocts worse than the war, nnd our
and. brend for thely familles to do much
goplo  wore: too  husy providing  meat

education

uﬁna yual: Phay. 41d begin porly in thogs
dnrk daye to rebuild thele rulned schoold,
toachers atrugeled on with n gelf-sacrl-
flos. that ways marvelous, sl the schoola
and aolleges of tho Bouth weve ril.d.unl-
T g R

at they nr s
Lnr;mt i % ,and ns eftiolont as
thay are Virginin has an eduoo-
tlopial rocord of 'which she may well be
proud. ' Nat only hag she malintained i
ubla Ephool aystem for bath whites and
Ehwka; which® hax”-ban{r\lmpmve eanl
yoar, (and’ whdeh  ls, lnmy Judgmenty

far mora efficlent than it s sometimes
represented), but sho hos made large
annual nppro%nntmns to her university,
tha Virginia Ailitary qutltut{ﬁ, the Vir-
ginla’ Polytechnie Instliute, the Female
Normal College, Willlam and Mary, the
Normal School for negrosa. at Hamplaon,
and ' the Stalaéullege for negroes at FPe-
tersburg.  Besles ' this the 'Léglslatura
, A8 soon-as.the true people of tha
ot control ‘of their own affalrs, &
law pledging the Btate to pay slx per
cent, Interest on all State ‘bonds held by
literary Institutions, and the State has
pald out many thousands of dollars on
that acocunt.” Then the deénominational
and other colleges and academies have
steadlly - improved, and have largely In-
crenssd  thelr endowments, thelr equip-
ments, and the number of thele students.
‘Washington and Leo University, Rich-
oliege, Hompden-Sldney, Emory
and Henry, Roanoke (.‘olle;i:[, the Han-
dolph-Macon system, tha edlenl col-
leges. of Richmond, and o number of the
women's cologes, and Institutes, the male
academies, and other private schools are
splendld monuments of what the people
of old Virginin hove done for education
desplto the ra}over% and other advarse
influences. hen Dr. Ruffner wos sup-
erintondent of Publle Instruction he pu

llshed atatietles sh nr that, in pro-
portion to populntion,' Virginla had more
students’ In her colleges than any other
8tate In the Unlon—mora than in ony
other eduntry 'in the world except Heot-
land, and more than in Heotland if our
négro population should be excluded from

the estimate,
I expect that {f the present statistics
were  collected they would show o re-

ault equally as gratifylng.

% el
I repeat, then, that old Virginla hos
abundant cause to be proud of her edu-
eatlonn] record, might glve detnlls
of the other Bouthern Blates which show
r wanderful advoance in thelr educatlon-
al Intoregts, The ‘old North States,"
with Its noble university, which has over
G600 students,  a lorge and able faculty,
and a \'mx bright outlook for the fu-
ture, Its A. and M. Collegs overflow-
Ing  with students, 1is Female Normal
w’ﬁlch Ia' considered one of the hest In
the country, and Its superb denomina-
tional = colleges, acadpmlies, and  hlgh
schoola, and Ita eloquent *“Educalion Gov-
arnor,” who, with others, has been mak-
Ing an “ecdueational ‘enmpalgn’ of preat
power and wide renching Influence, I8
olng to tho front as' n lender among the
tates in educatlonal progress.  And so
with the other Southern Btotes—they are

not only making vost strides In indus-
trinl enterprises, and material dovelop-
ment, but they are making wonderfud

ndyances in eduncation.

But I heve space for only o single {1-
lustration of whot hag been done by
private entérprise in bullding up a South-
ern college.” I had henrd from tlme to
tima of ' the great rogperity . of  the
Blue Mountpin Femala College, located
in Northern Mississippl, but It was only

uld
on a recent vislt that I learned the 'de
talla of ita history, and splend_ld Pros-

pects,

Wihen the ‘War between the States®
broke, Rev, U, 8. Lowrey was a usafu]
pastor of Haptiat churches in North Mis-
slealppl, but falt It his duty io give up hls
charge and enllat ns a Confedernte sol-
dier te defend his home, and the grent
prinelples. which the Confederacy repre- |
gented,

By marked gallantry and  ekill he
galned the confldence and esteem of his:
superlors, as well ns of his men, and was .
steadlly promoted until’ he becamie &
major-ganaral, -commanding with great’
abllity one of the best divislons in  the
Army of Tennesses, ‘which he led with
conspleuous dash and courage untll the
surrender. . He had not n:ﬁr preserved
unsuliled his  Christlan  and” ministerial
character, but by freguently preaching
to his men, and active personnl work, he
wos a most Influential promoter of ra-
liglous Interest In the army, and of the

great revivals with' which the camps
wora . blessed.  Coming homae ‘after tﬂs
surrender /to  his desolated flel

- and
rulned fortuneés, ha soon conclude At
A femnle college would be s blessing to'
his section, and opened a school at Blua |
Mwuntain, which fourighed from  tiyg
start, nnd which befora his death, ths
27th af February, 188, hod grown fo an
enroliment of elghty-twa bonrdm.' and
o good local patromage. General' Low-
rey's oldest son, Rev. Dr, W, T. Lowrey,
succeeded him as president, ‘and rataln
m pogltlon unE(.lI hth s B

en ‘ho pegepted e pr sl [ g
Missiasippl thnla College, n'.}l. G]I.uta‘.‘l?: n.r}d.
his younger brother, Dr, B. G. Lowrey,
became president. :

19 Prusmrlt}r of ~tha colle:f'a hag
ly Increased untll it now has an
aculty of {wenty-two members. an
o total enreliment of 213 students, 29 o
whom hoard in tha college. I had op-
rtunity of becoming ncquainted. with,
he courss of instructlon,” and. do not: |
hesitate to sny that in exfent. nnd thor-
oug{llmcss it will compare most favorebly
with any college In the land. )

=

stead
able

I have not given these details ip ad-
vertisa this college (they need no ad-
vertising, as they nre full to overflow-
Ing and have to turn away students
bBvary szesslon) but only to give an [llus-
tration of what s ng dona in hultlg-
ingup our educational (nstitutions In the
Houth, The owmera and propristors of
this college hava never asked or recelvad
o cent from nny source to help them in|
thelr work,  (although thelr princlpal
bullding wns burned severn! yenrs ﬁo}
but’ thelr success hans come from la
managenient, - consclentous deyvotion, and
untiring pluclk, i

I might cite similar examples of sue-
dess in bulldlng up all through the Bouth,
But this poper i3 lon enougg. This '3
an edueational ern, snd our Bouthlapd i
keeping step In the march of enllghtened

TORTERH,
pIrfnhmnnd, Va., Februnry 24,
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JUDY PASSES JUDGMENT ON DE PRISDENT

(By DLIZABETH MARSHALL.)

TGS TS IIE S|

Tho question 'of Mr. Reosevelt having
dined with n negro has been a muoh
mooted ome In the kitchen. The other
day Judy cume up stalrs In mood bel-
Ugorent—her arma aklmbo and her oyes
flegoely Tolling,

Judy ls n treasure, Blis smolies . plpe
(I furnleh the tobacco) wenrsa o red ban-
danya, eannot read or write o word and
has o wonderful faculty for culling things
by thalr rlght nomes. A nlgger s o nig-
gor foreyer to Judy and o her  “white
folks! standard (4 st Aemly planted In
lep Inlthtul old heart—and how Judy I
lgvad!

"“fiss Beosslo am dls de plom truf?!

"What Judy 7!

"Dt de Prisdent done got ev black
nlgger a2 et down it de table wid lm an
de?' ela der dinnery ‘“orgether?

HIL looks that way Judy,"

Judy put her head out of the doorand
peared down the hall, listening Intently
for: & moment, then she came | (nside,
eloslug tha door garofully, ;

“Well fum I Jia wants ler know whay I

stang, De butler's been rending hit out-
ten de papers nn dis mawnin dey alls
down in Qe kitehen, low arter while hlt
gwin tor be do style. An I snys ‘whut
dut? An dey say Ein dey lows arter
while Wit gwln ter be de style fer de
nlggers ter ot der dinners wid de white
folks." Dat §s' nacherly too much' | fer
dls nlgger an L riz an I eays ‘yer young
nlggera wid all yor rending an yeér riten
yer don know as much ns  ola  Judy.'
‘Dat nlgger back up der In Washin  ner
yor nigEOrs ner niggers anywhar  alnt
gwin ter cum down hayre in dlg Rlch-
man an get at de table wid white folls,
an dat am Y& o8 phore ws yer bormed
nlggers, As for dat nlgwer de papers itell
erbout, he Jls et wid ‘de Prisdent! Dwn
dey low da Priedent I8 ep white man, Bui
Misa Dessle, of ba ds or white man, an'
[ aln't gwin ter be de ong Ler say ne
aln't, he min't gwin ter aoct heself dat
way unless hoown from whut we alls
uselen lep calls de pos-white-trash, er
hit might be!' #he ddded thoughtfully, |
“hit might ba he'aln't Fite atralt |n |

min—whut do yer pa think: honeyt



